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in the old days, would have found his air of elegance rather too
excessive. His youthfulness, too, worried me. Even allowing
for her dreamlike state, could I really believe that Florence
would be so far deceived as to accept the fact that ten years
had passed without in any way impairing the freshness of that
face e I tried to find comfort in the thought that when she had
first known Augustin she had fallen a victim to his personality
without being at all in love with him. It was only in the course
of years that she had grown to be passionately attached to the
image of him which she kept stored away in her memory, and
embellished at leisure, an image so completely idealized that no
reality could ever efiace it. All the same, I did insist on Jean
ruffling his hair. I also made him break the laces of his shoes and
tie them together again in an untidy knot. The young man
obeyed, but with a bad grace. Though he was afraid of dis-
pleasing me, and made a rebellious effort to satisfy my whims,
it hurt his pride to appear shabby in the eyes of the woman
whom he was hoping to dazzle. He had not my reasons for
wishing to pass for another, and was well aware that even
with the most delicate-minded of young women quite crude
things, like the cut of a man's coat, do matter. Besides, through
Florence the cooper's son hoped to gain entry into the world
of Big Business, and didn't think that he could do that in a
flannel shirt and with shiny elbows. In well-chosen words
I warned him not to misuse his victory. Florence, I said, would
introduce him to our friends, but only on condition that he
did not parade her as his property. In that way I unmasked a
few of my batteries. He understood perfectly well that what I
wanted was that he should create round Florence an atmosphere
of passion through which no Hourtinat would ever be able
to penetrate. I let him believe that he could rely upon my
tolerance, even upon my complicity, so long as he kept their